IN famous Vork city ai mer did dwell, 
® Who was beloved by. e neighbours well, 
He had a wife that was virtuous and faix, 


And by her he had a young child every year. 


In eſven years ſix children he had, 

W hich made their parents hearts full glad, 
But in ſhort time, as we did Sear ſay, 

The farmer in wealth and Rock did decay, 
Tho' that once he had riches in ſtore, 

In a little time he grew very poor, 

He ſtrove all he could, but alas} could not thrive, 
He hardly keep his children alive. 

The children come faſter than ſilver or gold, 
For his wife conceiv'd again, as we are told, 
And when the time came, in labour ſhe fell, 
But if yon will mind, an odd tory 111 tell. 

A noble rich knight by chance did ride by, 
And hearing this woman ſhriek and cry, 

He being well learn'd in the planets and figns, 
Did look in the book, which puzzled his mind. 
For the more he did look the more he did read, 
And fonnd that Fate the child had decreed, 
Who was born in that houſe that fame tide, 


He found that it was the that muſt be his bride. 
But judge how the knight was difturbed in mind, 


When he in that book his fortune did find; 

He quickly rode home, and was ſorely oppreſs'd, 

From that ſad moment he could take no reſt. 

At night he did toſs and tumble in his bed, 

And very ſtange projects game into his heads 

Then he was reſolv'd; and ſoon try'd indeed, 

To alter the fortune he found was deereed. 

With a vexing heart next morning he roſe, 

And ſo to the houſe of the farmer he goes, 

An ask'd the man, with a heart full of ſpite, 

It the child was alive that was born the laſt night. 

Worthy fir, faid the farmer, althe' I am poor, 

T had one born laſt night, and fix before; 

Four ſons and three daughters I now have alive. 

They are all in good health, und likely to thrive, 

The knight reply'd, if that ſeven you hav 

Let me have the youngeſt, I'll keep it moſt brave, 

For you very well one daughter may ipare, 

And when I die I'll make her my heir. 

For I am a kvight of a noble degree, 

And if you will part with the child unto me, 

Full three thouſand pounds I'll unto the give, 

When I from your hands your daughter receive; 
he father and mother, with tears in their eyes, 

Did hear this kind offer, and were in a lurprize, 

And ſeeing the knight was ſo noble and gay, 

Preſente the infant unto him that day. 

Buy they ſpoke to him with words moſt mild, 

We beferch thee, good fir, he kind to our child; 

You need not fear, the knight he did ſay, 

Iwill maintain her both gallant and gay. 

So with this ſweet babe away he did rides 

Cunlihe cameto a broad river's ſide, 
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The CRUEL KNIGHT 


Or, the Fortunate Farmer's Daughter, 


Being cruelly bent, he reſolv'd indeed, 
To drown the young infant that day with ſpeed, 
$aying, if you hve you muſt be my wife, 
But I am reſolv'd to bereave you of life, 
For till you are dead I no comfort can have, 
Wherefore you ſhall lie in a watery grave. 
In ſaying of this, that moment, they ſay, 
we flung the babe into the river ſtraightway, 

nd being well pleaſed when this he had done, 
He leap'd on his horſe, and ftraight he rode home, 


But mind how good fortune for her did provide; 


She was drove right on her back by the tide. 
Where a man was fiſhing, as fortune would have, 
When ſhe was floating along with the waves. 

He took her ,vp, but was in amaze” 

He kils'd her and preſy'd her, and on her did gaze, 
And he having ne'er a child in his life, 

He ſtraight did carry her home to his wife. 

Eis wife was pleas'd the child to ſee, 


And iaid, my deareſt huſband, be rul'd by me, 


Since we have no child, if you'll let me aloue, 
We will keep this and call it our own. | 
The good man conſented, as we have been told, 
And ſpared for neither filver nor gold, 

Until the was eleven tull years, 

And then her beauty began to appear. 

THE hſherman was one day at an inn, 

And ſeveral gentieman di:nking with him, 

His wife ſent this girl to call her huſband home, 
But when ſhe into the drinking room came, 
The gentlemen there were amazed to fee 

The fiſherman's daughter fo ſulT of beauty. 
They ask'd him then if ſhe was his ewn, 

And he cold them the ſtory before he went home. 
As I was a fiſhing within my own bounds, 

One Monday morning, this fweet babe I found 
Or elſe the had lain in a watery grave, 

And this was the account which now he gave. 
The cruel knight was in the company, 

And hearing the fiſnerman tell his tory, 

He was vexed nt the neart to ſee her alive, 

And how to deſtroy her he again did contrive. 
Then ſpoke the knight, and unto him ſaid, 

If you wilt but part with this ſweet maid, 

I'll give you whatever your hcart can deviſe, 
For ſhe in time to great riches may rife, 

The fiſherman anſwer'd with a modett grace, 

I caynot paleſs my dear wife were in place; 
Get firſt her conſent. you ſhall have mine of me, 
And then to go with you, fr ſhe is free, 

The wife ſhe did allo as freely conſent, 

But little thy thought of his intent: 

He kept her a month e bravely, they ſay, 
And then he contriv'd to ſend her away. 

He had a great hrot4c in fair Lancaſhirc, 

A. noble rich mai. worth ten thouſand a year, 
And he ſent this git uto him with ſpeed, 

In hopes ke would att a moit crfel dee 
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He ſent 2 man with her like wife, they ſay, 

But as they did lodge at an inn on the way. 

A thief in the houſe, with an evil intent, 

To rob the portmanteau immediately went; 

But the thief was amaz'd, when he could not find, 

Either filver or gold, or aught to his mind, 

But only a letter, the which he did read, 

And ſoon put an end to this tragicai deed, 

The knight had wrote to his brothgr that day, 

To make this poor innocent damlel away, 

With ſword, or with poiſon, that very ſane night, 

And not Jet her live till the morning light. 

The thief read the letter, and had fo much grace, 

To tear it, and wrote in the very ſame place, 

Dear brother, receive this 4 fror*® me, 

And bring her up well, as a maiden ſhould be. 

Let her be eſteemed, dear brother, I pray, 

Let ſervants attend her by night and by day, 

For ſhe is a lady of noble worth, 

A nobler lady nc'er liv'd in the north. 

Let her have goed learning, dear brother, I pray, 

And for the ſame Iwill ſufficiently pay. 

And ſo, loving brother, this letter I tend, 

Subſcribing myſelf your dear brother and friend. 

The ſervant and maid were ſtill innocent, 

And onward their journey next day they went, 

Before ſun-ſet to the knight's houle they came, 

Where the ſervant left her and came home again. 

The girl was attended moſt nobly indeed, 

Wich men and maid ſervants to attend her with ſpeed 

Where ſhe did continue a twelyemonth's ſpace, 

Till this cruel knight came this place. X 

As he and his brother together did talk, 

He ſpy'd the young maid in the garden to walk; 

She look'd moſt beautiful, pleaſant, and gay, 

Like to ſweet Aurora, or the gooddels of May. 

He was in a pation when he did her ſpy, 

And ſaid, moſt angry, Why, brother, hy, 

Did you not do as in my letter 1 writ ? 

His brother reply'd, It is done every bit. 

No, no, ſaid the knight, it is not ſo I ſee, 

Therefore ſhe fhall back again go with me; 

But his brotker ſhewed him the letter that day, 

Then he was amaz'd, but nothing did lay. 
SOON after the knight took this maiden away, 

And with her did ride till they came to the fea, 

Then iooking upon her with anger and ſpite, 

He ſpoke to this maiden, and bid her alight. 

The maid from the horſe ;mmediately went, 

And trembling to think what was his intent; 

Ne er tremble, ſaid he, for this hour's your laſt, 

So pull off your cloaths, I command you, In hate, 

This virgin, with tears, on her knees did reply, 


Oh! what have J done, fir, that now I now I mult die 


Oh! let me but know how I offend, 

PII ſtudy each hour to make you amends. 
Oh! ſpare my life, av@ I'll wander the earth, 
And never come near you while i have breath: 
He hearing the pitiful moan ſhe did make, 
Strait from his finger a ring did take. 

He then tc this maiden theſe words did aye 
This ring in the water I'll now throw away, 
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Pray look on it well, for the poſey is plain, 
That you, when vou fre it, may know it again 
I charge you, ivr ite, never come in my fights 
For if vou do lei owe you a ſpite, 
Unlets you do bring the fame unto me, 
With that he let che ring drop in the fea. 
Which when be ad done, away he did go, 
And left her to wander in ſorrow and woe; 
She rambled all night, ane at length did efpy, 
A homely poor cottage and to 1t did hie. 
Being hungry and cold, and her heart full of grief, 
She went to this cottage to aſk for relief: 
The people reliev'a her, and the next day 
The got her a ſervice, as I Ji! hear las. 
Ac a nubleman's houle, not tar from the place, 
Where ſhe did behave with a modett grace, 
She was a couk-maid, and forgotjall times paſt, 
But obſerve a wonder that comes àt laſt. 

AS ihe a fiſh dinner was «drefling one day, 
And opened the h.2.! of a cod, as they ſay, 
She found ſuch a riug, and was in amaze, 
And ſhe in great wonder upon 1t did gaze, 
And viewing it well, ſhe tound it to be 
The very ſame ring the knight dropt in the fer, 
She ſmil'd when ſhe law it, and hleſs de her kind fate, 
But did to no creature the ſecret relate 
This mid in her plice did afl maidens excel, 
That the lady took rice, and i 'd her vell, 
Saying, the was born of fume nobie d4-gree, 
An! took her for her c mpanion to be. 
This hard-hea:ted knight to this place came, 
A little time after, ditt prrfons of tame, 
But was ſtruck to the tout ah. hid behold 
This bravritul ceatiie in appiag s of geld. 
J hen he afk d he lady te grant him 4 boon, 
And ſaid, it Was do al vun that vigta aloe, 
The lady cor Cnted, telling the ycung maid, 
By him the need not fear to be bertray'd. | 
When he firlt met her, Thou ftrumpet, ſaid he, 
Did I not charge thee never more to fee me? 
T his hour's your lalt, to the world bid good- night, 


For being ſo bold to appear in my fight. , 


Said ſhe. n ihe ſea, fir, you flung you! ringy 

And bid me not fzc you unlebs 1 did bring 

The ſame unto you: Now have it, cries ſhe 
Behold, tis the ſame as you flung into the fea, 
When, te. knigbt ſaw it, he flew to her arms, 
And fad, | hou haſt a million of charms; 

Said he, Charming creature, pray pardon me, 
Who often contriv'd the ruin of thee, 

Tis in vain to alter what heaven has decreed, 
For I find you are burn my wife for to be. 

Then wedded they vere, as did hear ſay, 

And now ſhe's a lady both gallant an gay. 
They quickly unto her parents did haſte, - 
Waere the knigh old the ſtory of what had paſt, 
But aſk'd their pardon upon his bare knee, 

Who gave it, and rejoic'd cheie daughter to fee. 
Then they for the fiſherman 30d his wil? ſeut, 
And for their patt troubles did them content; 
So there was great joy unto all then that did ſee, 


The farmer's young daughter a lady to be. 
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